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THE HRE AND THE FARM,

The Last Recorded Adventure of Capt. Kettle
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well right If you were left to be f.rlzz‘led.
However, we'll see if kindness can't tame
vou @ bit vet.” He waited till the swirl of
a sea swung his boat under one of the dan-
gling davit falls, caught it and climbed
nimbly bn board. Then he proceeded to
clear a space by crashing his fist into every
face within reach.

“Now, then,” he ghouted, ‘'if there are
any saillormen here worth their salt, let
them come and help. Am I to break up l.pe
whole of this ship's company by myself?

Gradually by ones and twos the Grosser
Carl's remaining officers and deckhands
came shamefacedly toward this new nucleus
of authority and order, and thea the real
work began. Like cattle the emigrants wera

o WERITTES FOR THE SVENING STAR EY CUTCLIFFE HYNE. herded and handled, and their women and
voung cut out from the general mob. These
; — : last were got into the swaying, dancing
W ivrle 1oy, Ly Cuteliffe Type.) beats as tenderly as might be. and the
men were bidden to walt their turn. When
St they grew restive, as the searching lire
p i3 =7 sl U TV T2 L Y M iz S (gl b e LT Bl g YOS drew more near, they were beaten savagely,
L e i SN Tz Meanwhile the two lifeboats took one
fYeN risky journey after another, being drawn
Lez) up to their own ship by a chattering winch,
anl then laboring back under oars for an-
- other. The light of the burning steamer
Tt sipnetap 1 ked smartd xpnl q o Carl, headed 'Gallant Rescue,” wWith | turnéd a great sphere of night into day,
= R @ facrs put upside down, and twelve | and the heat from her made the sweut pour
car v L ' el [ 1 el w1l another paragraph | down the faces of the men, though the
Uw's eyes smug pe en frum decp sledp Lo pitiful destitution.” ‘Birds | gale still roared, and the icy spindrift still
o ikef & see me throush? Birds sent me to work | whipped and stung. On the Flamingo Cap-
Th s Sogna Sor f vessel on fite, sir, | up & o« in the Mexican gulf, and | tain Kettle cust into the sea \n_lh 1] fre:.
. S o 've done it, after four years’ service. I | hand what represented the savings ﬂf_ld
L 3 il i ot - jettison the customers’ cargo.  Customers | lifetime, provision for his wife and chil-
; ter glanced ap at the tell- | i eur ‘mad and give thelr business to | dren, and an old-age pension for himself,
Lt Tove his hend. “Officer ol | gther lines whi don’t run foul of blazing The Grosser Carl hiul earvied thirty first-
the w has I the course, 1 see i cliuss passengers, and these he crammed
W ' tor Lt v awlully sorry, =kipper. If there's | into the Flamingo's slender cabin, filling 1t
). e e : ar can do, sir—'* to overfiowing. The emigrants—Austrians,
el second mate told me :"I z and looked drearily | Bohemians, wild Poles, filthy, ecrawling
Eiy s ot at the ship. But he felt that | Russian Jews, bestial Armenians, huaman
ulte right, | s t} word for the car-
peut-r and tell h and star- —
board 1if at=s remdy for lowering in case

they re wanted. I'll be on the bridge In a

minuts
“Aye. aye.
and withdrew
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the

darknezs outside,

sir,”" s:

quartermaster.

into the
attired in high rub-

black
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i Lig ® and thick with a
drizzle of rain, A leavy breege snored
through the Flamingo's scanty rigging. The

i had already turned
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‘ hat clung to the ship's flapk. 1
Fee ) re shoving her along,” he said to
4 second mata,

‘I sent word down to the engine room

to give her all they knew the moment we
ralsed the glow. 1 thought vou wouldn't
ige the coal, =ir.” ;
“No; quite right. Hope there arzn’t too
many of them to be picked off, or we shall
mak> a tight At on board here.”
nny we should be carryving the big-
cargo the old boar ever had packed In-
. They weon't mind much where they
v a< long as they're picked up out of the
Ber-rh!" shivered the second mate;

wel.
*“1 shouldn't much fancy open-boat cruising

In tha W rn ocean this weather.”
& staped on through the shiny
ulars. “Call all hands'" he
1 “That's a big ship ahead of
u Gad ¥ an old tramp. At
those lifeboats, there!”” he shouted. *'Swing
the davits outboard, gnd pass your painters

forward. Hump yvourselves, now."”
“There’s a lot of fce here, sir,”” came a
grumbling volece outl of the darknesz, “and
the boats are frozen on to the chocks.
o hammer it away before they'll

We've got t
hoist—""

yvourself a mate and hold a
‘ket, and wamt to get A ship of
—Keottle vaulted over the rail on
of the fiddley. and made for his
command—"Here, my man, it
t do thiz bit of a
} marlinsplke. By James!
hear me? ve up the marlinsplke.

never see & boat iced up before?
fen, carpenter. Are yvou worth your
Or am [ to clear both ends in this | - E —
by : i : he had been showing weakness, and pulled
. by example and tongue, Capt. Kettle | pimeels together again smartly. “Yes, there

1 k swung outby .er__ and the | 4o my lad. I'm a disappointed man, and
her engines WOrking al amn | p've peen talking a lot more than's digni-
surged rapldly nearer 8nd | gua.  Youll do me a real kindness if vou il
e forget all that's been =ald, Away with
¥ou on 1o the maln deck, and get Lhe
batches off, and whip the top tier of that
- | cargo over the =ide as fast as you can make

the winches travel. If the old Flamingo is

mysel

going 1o serve out free hospitality, by
James, she =hall do it full weight. 'd give
| the begzars champagne and spring mat-

iresses if I'd zot "em.

Meanwhile ¢ o the German emigrant
t the coming of the shabby
tle English trader with bumpi hearts.
I1 then the crew had fought ire with
diligenee, but when the nearness of a po-
tential rescuer was reported they discov-
nat the fire was beyvond econ 1, and
e for the boats, overpowering
cssengers snd otficers who happened
come between them and their Jdesires, Aw
screamed out the davit tackles, as the b

from New (Oo-

¥ 5
i =, . PRELE o and red full of madiy frizhtened deck
BEwSh, 8 i wpd grimy handlers of coul. Panic
BIEE wpeil every trace of th it iood.
e . wl concern onty for their own skins,

. s ehletly manied by the coal in-

W et swamped alonegside before it could

. = S weild el the forward davit fall of

: = ¥4 eil, and et it dangle veril-

s and down when the after 1ull over-
e -.\ art s atwd only one boat ol away clear,

reception which this small cargo of

hivs mei with syrprised them. They

With perrilied haste 1o the Flamiogo,

r he ., | clung ¢ ratvely to

out of | the line which wus thrown to them. But to
to first- rafl above them came the man who ex-
peeted to be rumned by this night's work,

Capt. Kettle, being human, had greatly

nesded some one during the kst half hour

Lo ease his

- Bor fecling= on, and the boat came

L

x|
BTy I té supply his want. It was long
what's | e he had foumnd oceasion tor
i | ithurst. E biting insult in
her |1 's EVETY ng word that is
|-' s, VvV &ibe, national,
ig ey ll'"'-’-""h-n- ofesstonal, that a lifetime of
- cottld teach, heé poursd out

hard

ring bont's
Many a

crew  then, g
time sailed with a
with Germ and had
e spectal art of adapting his
he “Dutchman's™ s tHitles.
as o wind-up, after having made themnm
we sufticiently, he ordered them
ek whence they canme and take a
in rescuing their fellows,

“BHut we shall drown’” shouted back one
speaker from the wildly jumplng boat.

s,

er ship cams up ey
(rosser Carl

CeS,
» making of a
1y.

n upen his com-

Loy Za
shire

themse! an

e
mar = gelling “Then drown and be hanged to you,"
% i feree- | Shunted Kettlee,  “I'm not going to have

0T ol koo 10 cowards like you tl_Lrl_\'lng my deck ;u_Ianks,

”‘\.” = X Il--! x ...k.'l.y..flf :hu '].H\L;l lq;‘ \:11-11;1; l.\[;:t; l;-:-l.tt.

5 . ; romle. (5} "R 4 o (X} I d el
If we jettison cargo to m“"'__’ room } e the people off that packet or none of

poor beggars, sir. the nsurance

You shall ever see your happy Dutchland
again.

Meanwnile, so the irony of the fates or-
dered it, the two mates, each in charge of
one of the Flamingo's lifeboats, were com-
manding crews made up entirely of Ger-
mansg andd Scandinavians, and pluckier and

1ot to learn, my lad, hefore
& charge of a ship If you
more than that abouat the
for cargo.”

t's awkward., Birds would

if the bill was handed 18 | o000 oo rerul sailormen could not have been

- . ceay ~ wished for. A heavy sea ran, and from its
said Kettle. with contempt. | . oo 0y apindrift blew which cuat the face
aren’t lial for sixpence. Sup- | 0 whips and numbed with its ealll. The
01 Were tr ng by train. and boats were tossed about like playthings,

WS Somebo
an

£¢'s porimanteau in
flung 1t out of the

and required constant baling. But Kettle
had brought the Filamingo to windward of

You

o r'\'t"' ‘whn "‘1: Yeu fuppose | thy Grosser (Carl. and each boat carried a
» 1o =tard the rackeq line, so that the steam winches could hel
tut then, sir, this iz differ- 5 z 5

her with the return trips.

. : Getting a cargo was, however, the chief
If we =tart in to jettison cargo

el difficulty. All vestige of order was swamp-

m a rulned man R ed in unutterable pante. If a boat had been

i t leave these poor devils,” sald brought alongside, they would have tum-

sec mate. awkwardiy. [ bled into her like sheep, till their numbers
Oh, no, of course we can’t They're an | swamped  her. ey cursed the flames,
inclean pack. we ourselves | cursed the sea, cursed their own brothers
too good to brush nem If we met | and sisters who Jjostled them. They were

sentiment demands [ (he sweepings from half-fed middle Europe,
them aut of the

born with raw nerves, and under the sud-
leaves me to footl | den stress of danger, and In the absence of
YOuUng not married. | some strong man to thrust discipline on

I'm nelther I've worked lke a | them, they became practically maniucs.
bhaorse all my life, mostly with bad luck, ‘ Now, the Flamingo's boats were officered
and oniy lately luck’™s turned a bhit.”” | by two cool. profane mates, who had no
“Perhaps somebody els¢ will pay for the | nerves themselves, and did not see the use
earso w put over the s sir." ln! nerves in other people. Nelther of them
“It's § wmfort when you've got | spoke German, but presuming that some of

amd no moral |
! the workhouss

¢ things in hot
ng's pald when you're !
ind with the Jm.urrll

thase who listened would understand Eng-
lish they made proclamation in their own
tongue 1o the effect that the women were
te he taken off tirst.

“And If any of you rats of men shove

the devil in the | YOUr way down here.” said the chief mate,
o Eive yYou a hl-.J\'i “before all the skirts s ferried ACross,

co for a fresh fon:” 1 YOUH just gzet knocked on the head, that's
he hand'e of the bridge | #/- Now, then, get some bow lines and
rang off the xo's | Sway oul the ludies.
» Bad been measuring distances As well might the order have been ad-
all this time \-‘\‘. i -“"Hui.uf course dl’vs:—‘rl.l to & fiock of sheep. Then each
re's the bleased catse of humanity 10 L:"Ur soul there stretched out his arms or

2 lhe Dle WSS Y e . | bers, and clamored to be saved—and—never
mind the rest. And meanwhile the flames
bit deeper and deeper Into the fabric of the
steamer, and the breath of them grew more
searching.

“You ruddy Dutchman,” shouted the sec-
ond mate, it would serve you blovming

emigrants, that their own country doesn't
want and every other country would rather
be without. Humanlity to my poor old mis-
ses and the kids doesn’t count. 1 shall get
& sludgy paragraph in the papers for the

“LIGHT OF THE BURNING STEAMER TURNED NIGHT

———

i

ey
{J"'rahi. e

INTO DAY.”

debrle which even soldier-eoveting middle
Europe rejected—these were herded down
into the holds, as rich cargo was dug out
and glven to the thankless sea to make
space for them. -

“Kindly walk up,” sald Kettle, with hit-
ter hospital, as fresh fHocks of them wers
heaved up over the bulwarks. “We're most
pleased to strike out cargo to provide you
with an elegant parlor, and what's left
I'm sure you'll be able to sit on and spoil.
Oh, yuu filthy, long-halred cattle! Ixd
none of you ever wash?"

Flercely the Grosser Carl burned to
fanning of the gale, and like furles
the men In the The Grosser Carl's
the other two, once the

It =,

own boat jolned

ferrying was well under way., She had
hung alongside after Kettle 181 off her
line, with her people madly clamoring o
be taken on board, but as all theéy re-

ceived for their pains abuse and econl
lumps, they were presently driven to help
in the saving work through sheer seare af
being left behind to drown,

The Flamingo's chief mate oversaw the
dangerous ferrying. and. though every soul
that was transshipped might be salidl to
hive had ten narrow eRrapes in transit
over that piece of tpssing water, luck anit
goond seamanship carried the d; and none
were lost. And on the o s Carl the
second mute, a4 stronger man, brazenly touk
entire command. I don't care a red what
your official post was on this ship before I
came,” said the second mate to severa in-
dignant officers. “You should have held
on 1o It when you had it. I'm skipper here

now by =h right of conguesi, and I'm
going to stay on at that til the hlooming
old ship's burned out. Turn to there and
pass another batch of those PiSSengers
into the b . bon't yau splll oany of
them overboard, either, or, by the Rig Mis-

chdef, I'll just step down and teach yiou
handiness,"

The second mate was almost fainting with

the heat before he left the Grosser Carl,
but he insisted on being the man on
board, and then guyed the wh performe-
ance with caustic galety when he was drage-
ged out of the water into which he had becn
forced to jump. and was sit to drain on the
floor gratings of a boat.
The Grousser Carl had fallen away before
the wind, and was spouting flame from
sternhead to poopstaff by the time the last
of the rescuers and the rescued were put
an the Flamingo's deck, and on that travel-
worn steambost were some G0 visitors that
somehow or other had to be provided for.
They were still five days’ steam away from
port, and their official provision supply was
only ealeuliated to last the Flamingos them-
selves for a little over that time. 8o there
was no =entimental waiting to see the
Gresser Carl finally burn out and sink, The
boats were cast adrift, as the crews were
too exhausted to hoist them in, and the
Flamingo's nose was turned toward Liver-
poal. Pratt, the chief engineer, figured out
to half a ton what coal he had remaining,
and set the pace so as to run in with empty
bunkers. They were cold now, all hands,
and the prospect of semi-starvation made
them regard thelr visitors less than ever in
the light of men and hrotbers.

But, as it chanced, toward the evening of
next day, a hurrying ocean greyvhound over-
took them in her race from New York to-
ward the east, and the bunting talked out
loud sentences in the commercial code from
the wire span between the Flamingo'a
masts. When the liner drew up alongside,
and stopped with reversed propellers, she
had a loaded boat ready swung out in
davits, which dropped in the water the mo-
ment she had lost her way. The bunting
had told the pith of the tale.

When the two steamers’ bridges were
level, the liner's captain touched his cap,
and a crowd of well-dressed passengers be-
low him listened wonderingly.

** "Afternoon, captain. Got 'em all?"

‘" "Afteérnoon, captain. Ch, we didn't lose
any. But a few drowned their silly selves
before we started to shepherd them.'

“What ship was it?"’

“The old Grosser Carl. Bhe was astern
of her time. Much obliged to you for the
grub, captain. We'd have heen pretty hard
pushed if we hadn’t met you. I'm sending
you a payment order.”

The cases of food were transshipped with
frantic haste, and the boat returned. The
greyhound leaped out inmto her stride again
the moment she had hooked on, and shot
ahead.

The voyage home was not cne of eppres-
sive galety. The first-class passengers, who
were cramined into the narrow cabin, found
the quarters uncomfortable and the lttle
shipmaster's manner repellant. The riff-
raff in_the hold plotted mischief among
themselves, stole when the opportunity
came to them, and when they gave the
matter any consideration at all decided
that this fierce little captain with the red
torpedo beard had taken them on board
merely Lo fulfill some selfish purpose of his
own.

The Flamingo picked up the landmarks

of the southern Irish cod&t, and made her
rumber to Lloyd's stati on ow Head,
stood across for the Tuskar sawWd so on up
St. George's channel for Holyhead., BShe
flew a pilot jack there, and off Point Lynus
picked up a pilot. ! X

“Well, pilot, what's the news?"” said Ket-
tle, &5 the man of narrow w ilers swung
himself up onto the bridge. |

“You are,” said the pilot. “The papers
are just full of vou, captain, all of them,
from the Shipping Telegraph to the Lon-
don Times. The Cunard beat brought in
the yarn. A pilot out of my schooner took
her “p_n ] o

“How do they spell they name? Cuttle?”

“Well, I think it's ‘Katye' mestly, though
one paper has it ‘Kelly. .

“Curse their cheek!” sald the little sailor,
flushing. '

“Starbeard a point,” s&ld the pilot, and
turred to Kettle with sbome ' amusement.
“They don't seem to have done you much
harm this journey, captain, They've made
the country just ring with you and this old
racket. Why, they're getling up subscrip-
tions for you all round.”

“I'm not a blezsed mcndleant,” said Ket-
tle, stifly. He walked to the other end of
the bridge, and stood there chewing sav-
agply at the butt of his cigar.

“Hum bloke,” commented the pilot to
himself. though aloud he offered no com-
ment. Still the pilot was right in saying
that England was ringing with the news of
Kettle's feat. The passengers of the Cu-
tiarder, with nothing much else to interest
them, kad come bome thrilled and tingling
with it. A smart New Yorker had got a
“seoop” by slipping ashore at Queenstown
and cabling a lavish account to the Amer-
ican press, so that the first news reached
London from the states. Parllament was
rot sitting, and there had been no newsa-
paper sensation for a week, and as a nat-
ural consequence the papers ¢ame out next
norning with accounis of the rescue, vary-
ing from two coiumns to a page in lenzth.
But let the frillings in this case be fact or
fiction, there was no doubt that Kettle and
nis crew had saved a ship leoad of panic-
siricken foreign emigrants. The pride of
race bubbled through the Hritish daily
press in prosaic long primer and double-
leaded  bourgeois. There wWas no saying
aloud, “We rejoice that an Englishman
has done this thing, after having it proved
to us that it was above the foreigner's
strength.”” The newspaper man does not
rhapsodize. But the sentiment was there
all the same.

The Flamingo was worked into dock, and
# cheering crowd surged aboard of her In
unrestrainable thousards., Strangers came
up and wrung Kettle's unwilling hand and
dropped tears on his coat sleeve; and when
he swore at them they only went the maore
and smiled through the drops. It was mag-
niticent, splendld, gorgeous, Here was a
man! Who said that England would never
lege her proud place among the nations
when she could =till find men like Oliver
Kelly—or Kettle—or Cuttle, or whatever
this man was called, among her obscure
merchant captains?

Even Mr. Isaac Bird caught some of the
gereral enthusiasm, and withheld for the
present the unpleasant remuarks which oe-
curred to him as suitable touching Kettle's
L neglect of the firm's interest in favor of a
parcel of bankrupt foreigners. But Kettle
himself had the subject well in mind, and
whilst the crowd was checring him he was

figuring out the value of the jettisoncd
cargo, and whlle pompous Mr. lsaac was
shaking him by the hand and making a

neat speech for the ear of casual reporiers,
poor Keitle was conjuring up visions of the
workhouse and pauper corduray,

But the fates were moving now in a man-
ner which was beyond his experience. The
publie, which had jgnored his b:
before for all of a lifetime, suddenly dis-
covered that he was a hero, and that, too,
without knowing half the facis, The press,
with Its finger on the public pulse, puh-
lished Kettle's literature In lavish columns.
It gave twenty different eve-wiinesses' ac-
counts” of the rescue. Aand finally it took
all the little man's affairs under its consld-
eralion, awi zettled them with a lordly
hand,

“Who pays for the cargo Capt. Kuttle
threw overboard?”’ one paper headed an ar-
ticle, while another wrate fervidly about
“Cattle ruined for his bravery?® liere was
& new and siriking side jssue. Should the
week's hero pay the bill himself out of his
Iniserable savinge?' Certainly not. The
owners of the Grosser Carl were the benefit-
ing parties, and it was only just that they
should take up the expense. Se the entire
press wired off to the German firm, and next
murning were able to publish 4 positive as-
surance that of coursze these grateful for-
cigners would reimburse all posgible outlay.

The subject of finance enve broached, Jt
was naturally discovered that the hero
tolled for a very meager pMttance; that he
was getting on in years, und had o wife and
tamily depending on  him—and—promptly

there opened out the subseription lists, Peo-
ple were stlrred, and the lsie totaled up to
2 MMy, which to some peopls, of course, is
wgililed athuence,

Now, Capt. Hettle had endured all this
ool

publicity with
and had nsed Ling

al of restiven
* 0 One or two inter-

H
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viewers who mn to ferret him out
which falrly startied them: but last
move for i public subseription him

furious,

“If they call a meetlng to glve
thing,”" sald he, "I'll ¢huck the mon
their faves, and let them know gl
what 1 think., By James, do they
I've got o pride? Why can't the
alone? If the Crosser Carl people pay up
for that cargo thats all 1 want.”

2ut the eternal healer, time,
matters down wonderfully. By the time
the subscription lis had c¢lased and been
brought together, the Flamingo had =ailed
fur the Mexican gulf, and when her cap-
tain returned to find a curt, formal letter,
from a tirm of bankers, stating that £2,40

tigEht
Eujpose
let me

Enothed

hud been placed to his epedit in their es-
tablishment, he would have been more
than human if he had refused It. And, as

a point of fact, aTier consull
am, his wife, he truns ned it into
Bouses in that terrace of narrow dwellings
in Birkenhead which represented the rest
of his savings,

This house property was alleged by
sanguine agent to praduce at the rate
15 per annum apiece, anid there were thir-
ty-six housges. The “trade connection' in
the Mextean gulf had been very seriously
damaged. As was somewhat natural, the
commercial gentry preferred to send what
they ha:l by beats which did not contrive
o meet burning emigrant liners, And then

g with mad-

i

the second part of the prophecy evolved
iteell  naturally. Messrs, Bird relleved
Capt. Kettle from the ecommand, handed

him their check for wazes Jdue—there was
no commission to be added for such an un-
satisfactory voyage as this last—and pre-
sented him their best wishes for his future
welfare,

Kettle had thought of telling the truth
in print. But the mysterious law of libel,
which it is written that all mariners should
dread and never understand, prevented. So
he just went and gave his views to Mr.
Isaae Bird personally and privately, threw
the ink bottle through the offlce window,
pitehed the box of business eigars into the
fire, and generally pointed his remarks in
a way that went straight to Mr. Bird's
heart, and then prepared peacefully to take
his departure.

“l shall not prosecute you for this,"” said
Mr. Isaac.

“1 wish you dare. It would suit me fine-
Iy to get into a police court and be able
to talk. I'd willlingly pay my ‘forty shil-
lings and’ for the chance. Théy'd give me
the option fast enough.”

“I say 1 shall not proseeute You, because
I have no time to bother with law. But
I shall send your name round wmong ship-
owners, and with my word against you
you'll never get another commiand so long
as the world stands,” :

“You knock-kneed little Jew?' sald Ket-
tle truculently, “do you think I'm giving
myself the luxury of lettihg out at a ship-
owner, alter knuckling down to the breed
through all of a weary life, unless I knew
my ground? I've done with ships and the
sea for always. I've taken a farm in
Whartdale, and I'm going to it this very
week."”

“Then,” said Mr. Tsaac, sardonieally, “if
you've taken a farm, don't let me wish
you any further ill. Good morsing.”

But Keattle was not to be dxed out of

conceit with his life's desire by a few ill-
natured words. He gave Mr I ¢ Bird his
final plessing, commenting on his ancestors
his personal appearance, his prospects of
imal salvation, end then pleasantly took his
eave,

The farm he had ranted lay In the Wharfe
valley above Skipton, and he hired a CApa-
ble foreman as philosopher and guide. And
here 1 may say that his hobby by no means
ruined him, as might reasonably be ex-
pected. But though it i{s harl to confass
that a man's ideal comes short of his ex-
pectations when put to the trial, I am fres
to confess that although he enfoved it all,
attending crops or his sheep, or gling
with his fellow farmers ovar fat beasts in
Skipton market, he had gone back to one
of his more practiced tastes—if one call it a
taste—the cultivation of religion.

The farm stooll bleak and lonely on the
slepe of a hillside, and on both flanks of th»
dale were other lonely farms as far as the
eve could see. There was no village.
The nearest place of worship was four

miles away. But in ths valley was & small

gray stone chapel. Kettle got this into his
control.

He was by no means a rich man. The
row of housss in Birkenhead were for the
most part tenanted by the wives of mer-
cantils marine engineers and officers, who
were chronically laggard with their rent,
and whom esprit de corps forbade him to
press; and so what with this deficlt and re-
palrs and taxes, and one thing and another,
it was rarely that half his projected EH0 a
year found its way into his banking ac-
count. But a tithe of whatsver accrued
to him was scrupulously set asid» for the
maintenance of the chapel.

He imported there the grim, narrow creed
he had learned in South Shields, and threw
open th: door for cepgregations. He was
entirely in earnest cver it all, and vastiy
scrious. Failing another minister, he him-
self took the serviees, and though on oe-
casions some other Lirocther was induced to

przach, it was he himself who ur-u,n_!l)‘
mounted the pulpit beneath the sounding

board. He purchased an American orzan,
and sent hils eldest daughter in weekly 1o
take lessons in Skipton till she could piay
it. And Mrs. Kettl: herself led the singing.

Still further, the chapel has its own ¢
lection of hymns, specially written, pri
and dedicated to its service. The book
Capt. Kettle's first published effort.

is
Hi=-
van and its author alone know under what

wild elrcumstances
were written.

The chapel started its new span of life
with a congregation that was meager
enough, but Sunday by Sunday the num-
ber grew. Some came once and were ot
seen  again. Others came and returned,
They felt that this was the lonliest of all
modern ereeds: indeed, Kettle preached as
much; and one ean take a melancholy pride
in splendid isolation.

I am not sure that Captain Kettle does
not tind the restfulness of his present life
a trifle too accentuated at times, though
this Is only inevitable for one who has been
S0 much a man of action. But he never
miakes complaint. He is a strong man, and
he governs himself, even as he governs his
family and the chapel cirele, with a strong,
Just hand. The farm is a model of neatness
and order; paint iz lavished in a way that
makes dalesmen lift their evebrows; and
the routine of the household is as strict as
that of a ship.

The house Is unique, too, In Wharfedale
for the varfety of its contents, Desperately
poor theugh Kettle might be, on many of
his returns from his unsuccessful ventures,
he never came back to his wife without
scme present from a foreign clime as a tan-
gible proof of his remembrance. Hut one
might turn the house upside down without
finding so carnal an Instrument as a re-
volver, and when 1 sugzgesied 1o Kettle onee
that we might go outside and have a little
pistol praciies, he glared at me, and I
thought he would have sworn. He let me
know, stiffly enough, that whatever etreum-
stances might have made him at sea, he
had always been a  very different man
ashore in England, and there the matter
dropped,

But, speaking of mementos, there is one
link with the past that Mrs. Kettle, poor
lady, never ceases to regret the loss of.
“Such a beautiful gold wateh,” she says it
was, too, “with the emperor's and the cap-
tain’s names engraved together on the back,
and just a nice mention of the Grosser
Carl.” As {t happened. T saw the letter
with which it wus returned. Kettle had
returned i, refusing to accept a present
frem one he had tzlked about.

most of thoze hymns

—_—— e

ENOFFICIAL QUALIFICATIONS,

Some Things to e Considered Before
Fighting in the Philippines.
From the Kansas Clty Star,

A series of qualifications for serviee in
the Philippines which are not required in
the questions asked hy the regular army
recruiting officer were suggestod in g let-
ter received from a member of Conmganuy
B of the 20th Kansas Volunteers., The let-
ter was received by the writer & broiher,
who is a man of conslderable dameter,
and a part of It referred o a preposition
he and a friend, also of large gink, had
made, B0 over and enter the sarvice
when the troops got down to actual fzht-
ing.

It began: “Are vou ready to come over?
I would like to see you and Buff *hkat-foot-
Ing’ it to the rear. 1 will ask vou so: e
questions, and when you send in your an-
swers I'll see If you are qualified:

“How many steps can you make 1,000
yards n?”

*“The Filipinos can do It in about 100"

“hin you get out of sight behind a pile
of dirt a foot high?"

*] can.’

“Can you sit In the
enough for a buth?"

“We do that over here.”

“Can you le awake four nights straight
listening to the hullets and then fight In
the daytime?"”

“That's common." )

“Oan you wade In mud up to your waist
with the hullets splashing it on you and

to

shade and sweat

not get stuck?”
“tmr sergeant eouldn't, and we nearly

pulled him in two getting him out.”
“ttan you He In the sun till w»ou
your back and then rest yvourself by
ingy over and blistering the other side?”
“The 20 Kansas can.”
“Can you live on hardtack and three cups
of enffee a day?"

“We've done it already.™
“Can you sleep In the mud amnd nearly
from the dew without catching

easy if you can take quinine withous
5y

water, i
“Cun you drink from a well after seeing
three dead Filipinos fished our?”

"It i=n't bad.”
—_— el

Pangers of a Little Learning.
From Pearson’s Weekly,

Teacher—"Why, Freddy, how dld you get
those black and blue welts on your arm?”
Scholar—"Them’s vour fault, teacher.”
Teacher— "My fault? What do you me: o
Scholar (sobbing reminiscently)—"Why,
you told me It was a poor rale that didn’c
work both wayes, So when I went home 1

took pa's new two-foot rule that doubles
up on a hinge, and bent it back till it
worked both ways, and then pa said 'd

broken the joints, and he went and got his
razor strop.'’
ki — e R

Mother—*"T dou’t like the looks of
boy 1 saw you playing with on the =
today. You musn't play witli bad 1
boys, vou know!”

Son—"0h! he ain't n had little boy, mam-
ma. He's a good little boy! He's been to the
reform school two times, and thay've let
him out each time on account of good be-
havior!”—Puck.

“That hateful Chollie Smart announced
that he was zoing to teill us a lot of jokes
he had pieked up at these horrld buriesque
shows.""

“Goodness! Were thay shocking?”

“Not a bit; the hateful wreteh!"—Indian-
apolis Journal.

that
t

+ @+

his opera glasses.—Fliegende Blatter.
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NEW FAD IN PARIS

Great Interest is T-kon in the Suk-
ject of Eallooning,

-—

AND 1§ OBJECTS

-

Qutgrowth of the Craze for Auto-

THE AERO CLUB

mobile Racing.

DANGEROUS AND EXPENSIVE

Bpecial Correspundence of The Eveulng Star
PARIS, May 22, 1800,
One of the liveliest features of the Auto-
mobilz Club de France s the wes Ely auto-
mobile betting luncheon, the more so 49
gambling was forbidden from the first in
this most magnificent and modern of all

THE

I

Parislan eclub hauses, where the cagnotte, |

or “kitty,” of the baccarat table—that prec-
fous financial standby of all Parisian circles
—plays no part. So the bettlng luncheons
were recelved with joy by all who found it
hard to do without the daily
while the more devoted automobilists were

no less pleased to find a spur to worthy |

emulation. The fact that the new Parisian
balloon club, cailed the Aero, is the child of
these sporting automobilists does not at all
detract from the piguancy of the wagers.

A sample bet of twenty covers (lunches)
was between MM. Neel and Hury, M. Hury
pretending to be able to guess within 5 per
cent the speed of M. Noel's new petroleum
break, on condition that M. Hury be allow-
ed to choose his own moments far such
guessing. Another was concluded between
M. Krieger and the Count de Chasselougi-
Loubat, twelve covers. The effort of each
wWas to go as far as possible in a four-seated
electric automobile, cach competitor to use
the same «¥pe of accumulator and the same
batteries, the accumulators welghing equal-
Iy 453 kilos; the minimum average speed to
be fifteen kilometrers an hour.

M. SBantos-Dumont bets M. Kreiger that
before July 1, 1899, he will come 10 lunch
on the roof garden of the Automoblle Club
In his cigar-shaped navigating balloon. A
pet fs recorded for ten lunches between
MAL Santos-Dumont and Plerre Laffite, the
latter wagering that Santes-Dumont will
not win the above bet in the course of the
present year.

A Man of Nerve.

If Santos-Dumont suceeeds in his attempt
to steer his airship over the chimney pots
of Parls and land on the roof garden of the
Automobile Club he will find himself the
celebrity of the hour. A gilded vouth from
Brazil, only now twentyv-six vears of age,
the brother of bankers and the son of Du-
mant, the great coffee planter lately de-
seribed by your correspondent, Frank .
Carpenter, Santos-Diumont figures worthily

in modern Paris life. The Acero Club counts
many courageous members, but Santos
alone wus willing to demonstrate that a

three-horsepower petrolenm automobile mo-

i
|
|

“flutter,” |

]

tor could be operated under a closed ballonn |

without danger of a conflagration,
point is mow admitted. bur it
than ordinary nerve to make it

The
took more

The roof zarden of the 2 mohile Cluh
Is in itself a ecurio for first
and only one &x at the moment, Es-
tablished, sas It de the Cerele de la

Rue Royale in the old Hotel ©rilk
contriba

which

: ts  architectur =y r Ao
the Place de la Concorde, no colub hotse in
the world has o me impo=ing situation.
From the roof ga which is scarcely
compicted, the mem have a view of the |
whole southwestern  panorama of  Parls, |
with the River Seine and its bridees curv-
ing through a mass of verdure, and the
famad Champs Elveacs, Re? . in the place
they may muse on the terrible executions
of tive French revolution. Along the ave-
uue of the Champs Eiveecs and under the
Are de Trlomphe they may fmagine the
victorjous: armics of the great Nag on
And far off, aio the Hne of the horizon,
towers the fort of Mont Valerien, untouch-
ed by the Prussi; Through these prom-

enades the s ith and fashion of all Paris
take their aijring.
Interest in Hallooning.

The Aero Club, an outgrowth of the Auto-

mubile Club, and in reallty a part of it, 1s |

no mere posing assoclation of rich voung

men desirous to achieve hersie reputations. |

The present interest in balle
quence of the new danger-spiced zeat for
reckless automobile road racing, 1s real and
unaffected. The Aero Club admits to s
membership balloon manufacturers and pro-
fessional acronauts, and s weekly meet-
ings for debate ard lectures are always
fully attended. The maost
taken by the club =0 far Is the, erection of
the sheds in the Plaine de la Bagatelle,
where there will be kept, alwavs inflated
and ready for an immediate start, three of
the Arro Club’s own balloons. Here a mem
ber has installed the finest gRs generatin
inachine in Europe. Untll the shedz are
completed the amateur balloonists of Par
remain at the mercy of the disoblizing di-
rectorate of the zoological garden,. will'ng
to take high prices for services grudgingly
rendered, The gas plant serve: the zoo's
own captive bhalloons—a eatchpenny enter-
prise, to which the public has not taken
énormously, and in iis treatment of all out-
side clients the workings of a French mo-
nopoly are beauatifully illustrated.

Thie other day I went out with a membher
ol the Aero Club; nerved up to take a dash
into the blue vault of heaven. They had
promised to begin filiing his balloon by @
a.m. When we arrived at 10 am. of a
bright, cloudless day the Balloon lay
sprawling on its canvas, limp and lifeless,

“Why don’t you fill it up?”

“There |8 no gas.™

“But why is there no gas?”

*There is no water.”

“And why is there no water.”

“They are watering the flower heds."

“Come with me Lo the director instantly.”

“The director has gone to Paris.¥

“Where is the man who turns on the
water?”

“*He has gone to Paris, too.”

“We will get the key from his wife.”

“He took it with him.”

*Is there nothing to do, grand Dicu?”

“We can wait till they are through water-
ing the flowers.”

An Expensive Sport,

By the time they finished watering the
flowers it was time for lunch. The men
must have an hour for lunch, By 1 p.m.
they got the water on. and it was then
found that the sulphuric acid pump was
clogged. With three French artisans fum-
bLling atout it, the Aero Club amateur had
to elean out that pump with his own hands,
By 3 p.m. the gas began to generate from
the iron filings. 1t took four hours to fill
up the balloon. My friend was desperate.
“We've got the old thing staried and might
as well go on,” he sald, *'but now we won't
get off till 6 p.m.” At 5:30 p.m. a fine storm
blew up, and there was no ballooning. And

|
winingr, a conse- |

practical step |

|

srreinforesd by the steam’s vol

AERO CLUB OF PARIS,

think

10 i t that gas ¢cost 860 Amatear
hallooning is a most expensive sport,

When the Aero Club enters into POEREE.
sion of its ovwn grounds, shede and generi-
tor, by June 15, there will be loss vexation
coupled with te membors’ excurstons. 1ts
great balloon race, about which there has
been so much said and written, is put down
for June 18, when fifteen big balloons will

start at the signal from the Plaine de In
Bagatelle. Unlike other races, not speed,
but distance, will determine the winner.

The winner will be he who stays up longest,
Apart from the airship of Santassldumont,
the experiments of the Count e Lavaux
and M. Emanuel Alme, the savant of theo-
retical ballooning, are expected to attract
the most attention In this novel race. M.
De Lavaux has been for 4 long time works
Ing out the fascinating question of halloon
equilibrium. His present project consists
of one great balloon and four satellites to
reinforee it as 1t loses gas. The thermo-
scope of M. Emanuel Alme is known, hut
this Is tc be its first trial on a large scale,
Will It Work ¢

As s well known, ordinary balloons must
be op the hottom to permit the ex-
pending gas, as the balloon réses into rarer
ir, 10 escape nstead of exploding the ves-
*l.  After the ballosn has gone up a cer-
tain dlstance [t has thus lost a certaln
amount of gas. Then It goes down agaln,

at

having lost part of its lifting power. Bal-
last is threwn out, and it riees again. It
loses more gas, and more ballast Is thrown

out, and o {t keeps on golng up and down.
The therraosphere, th master this unstable
equilibrium, Includes a small steam-gen-
erating coll in tha balloon basket. By
means of It the gas in the flaccld balloon
may be heated at once—axpanded—and also
ne Up goes

nio a rarer

the partially exhausted balloon

atmosphere of less pressure, without the ex-
pense of precious baliast. In this rarer at-
mosphere the gas expands as usual: but
with the thermosphere ft does not need to
escape or ¢Xplode, because the steam mixed
with the gas has been condensing Into drops
of water all along the inside «dge of the
balloon, to be conducted by a drain pipe to
the water reservolr and rehe When
the balloon begins to fall asain another
dose of steam will lift 1t, and =0 on, with-
out & loss of gas. Will it work practically?
M. Aime told me yesterday tlicre was no
doubt about #. “Walt untll June 18, he
sald, “*and you will see.”
Something Quite New,

All the members of the Aero Club and
Aumiomobila Club are looking forward to
this date, which is to mark a real inaugura-
tlon of an entirely new sport. Undoubtedly
the mind of the great public 1= most Inter-
ested in the Santos-Dumont alrship. Its
photographs are familiar to the readers of
the fllustrated weeklles and monthiles, and
the novel bet of the roof garden landing
h.]a.u just that touch of the pleturesque capa-
hie of affecting the crowd. To the average
Parisian a roof ganrden cOTveys no inteljl-

His mind pletures to him only the
ian roof, nine storles in the air. a hor.
rid danger spot from which burglars chased
by the police fall periodically to be man-
gled In the abyss, as described with graphlie
{llustrations in the weekly literary supple-
ment of the Petit Journal, )

No phatograph has yei been taken of the
garden, which is not completed But the
slippery siopes, the dangerous chimney pots
and spiked fron fences of the nelghboring
houses speak for themselves, In reality 'I’hﬁ
landing on a broad, flat roof garden is not
the most delicate part of Sa ntos-Dumnnt’s
::ruh:t'ﬂ"l. “Let me gt to the Place de la
Concorde,” 1 heard him SAY recently "m;-l
I will Jand all right, e

even if 1 have to i}
pulled to it with ropes,” o i

Where the Dangers Lie.

The real danger of this attempt, which,
after all, cannot he called foothardy, sines
the machine many times has heen proved
practicalide, in all
tional ace

Hea Bortes of mere func-

nts. When such accldents hap-
pen to a bicyele or an nut muohile,
simply wait for repairs Up in the air, un-
happily, there is no wilting for repalrs,
'_[‘hw clgar-shaped ballonn, losng gas, loses
its rigid fo and doubles up, as it did in

yYou

Dumaont’s aceident, deseribed last January.
In that case his aipy pump, which was to
keep the balluon taut, refuss] 1o work. Of
course, he ought to have looked to his air
pump before mounting, but one  eannot

think of ev

ry¥thing. The petroleum motor
the propeller of the airship
explode, akthough this 1s not
Or the balloon may show a

I';-tl\'.-

OFf course It should not.

The Suantos-Dumom alrship has heen eo
often deseribed that it is only necessary to
call 1o mind here that it is = closed bal-
loon, ar shaped, pushed thes ugh the air
as A slcamship is pushed through the
water by a =tern propeller attuohed to the
basket underncath i,

Obstacles in the Way,

Now, the difemma of a c'osed elgar-

shaped balloon is either that it will bs

too full of gas and will explode in a rarer
atmosphere, or that it will not be full
enough of gas and lose lts rigidity. Pump-
ing alr Into the too-flaceld cigar ought to
do away with this latter danger. M. Du-
mont believes a hickory rod will hold 1t
rigid. He i= anxious to find a wood at onee
light and tough enough to serve. Bamboo
will not do. Meanwhile he is booked, Buc-
cessfully or unsuccessfully, to startie Paris
before July 1. Those who have seen him
navieating his airship over the meadows
of the Bois de Boulogne, as he goes prac-
ticing in these days, think he will be suc-
cessful,

Meanwhile the awtomolilists and Aero
Club members jest of many another ex-
ploit to be performed by them In the no
distant future. A flying machine on which

| f1s Inventor and the French government

have been spending money for the past
fifteen years has just collapsed. Never
was more beautiful mechanical work seen.
Shaped like a bat, It was made so per-
fectly that it could fold It2 wings up tight
like a real bat. *“But why should it need
to fold its wings?' Inquired the Count de
Le Valette. “So that {t can be transported
easlly.,” was the answer “For my part,”
replied the count, 1 would prefer a fiying
machine that could transport itself.” Then
everybody went to lunch,
STERLING HEILIG.
—_— e - ———
Women BRan Everything.

From the Chicago Times-Herald.

Bioux City street rallways, the soda water
industry, most of the restaurants and the
opera house were run by the soclety wor o
today in the interest of Morningside Metho-
dist Episconal College.

The institution has long been In need of
rew buildings and increased accommoda-
ticns, but President Lewis refused to plunge
t in debt even for this purpose. After the
buginess men thought they had exhausted

€very means in thelr power of soliciting
funds the women took the matter up. A
v.¢ek has been devoted to the task of secur-
ing subscriptions, and for the day the street
car lines and opera houvse and soda water
and restaurant men placed their plants at
the women's disposal,

Everything over actual operating
penses went to the women. The latter v:nrg
ot too particular in making change,
several thousand dollars were realized. In
all shout $40,000 will be turned over to the
collepe by men and women. The workers
represented all denominations, as the col-
lege in regarded as a benefit to the city, a
the various churches are equally lnterest
in its success. \
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